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obediently the great ship banked and bore down on the wind,
cutting straight across country.
Now we were slanting sharply down in a rushing oblique
over a deep-throated bay full of islands, full of colour, full of
life. Dotting the crescent sweep of water clean to the horizon
were islands, each with its glittering beach and its wind-swept
cocoa palms. Some were such silly little kingdoms that they
boasted but one solitary hut, one solitary pig pen and one
solitary dugout ! Below us was an island with fifty huts,
systematically placed along the rim of the shore. Others had
ten huts, twenty or five. Every hundred feet or so there was
another island. For this was San Bias Bay, whose many
islands constituted much of the territory of an Indian race
still as primitive as the day Henry Morgan put into Porto
Bello fifty miles up the coast.
One hundred feet, fifty feet above the sea we raced along
past these island homes. Indian women, nose rings aglint in
the warm sunshine, rushed into the streets, their infants
astraddle their hips. Sturdy bronze men, stripped to the
waist, poled furiously after us, waving, beckoning, inviting
us to visit their island. In response to the guide's excited
pointing, the pilot banked down over a large island and taxied
around it like a dog circling the place where he intends to
sleep.
None of the boatmen, hovering about, would make a move
to take us until we handed our two girls into the dugout and
they were poled ashore. They were surrounded at once by
a mob of flamboyantly dressed women and hustled up the
street and out of sight. By the time the rest of us had loaded
our gear into the boats and were piloted to the beach our
ladies had disappeared.
The guide took us to the chief's shack, assuring us all
along that the girls would not be harmed. Now we could
hear the jabbering and laughter.
" What goes on in there ? " I bawled. " Are yoti girls all
right?"
" Oh Glory !" one of them replied. " You never saw
such a thing. Worse than a bargain basement. They've got